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ART of LIVING 

IN 

O N D O N 

TN fuch a fcribbling age where crowds confpir* 
With eager haite to catch poetic fire ; 
. Where every anecdote of modern time, 
Breakes out in novel, or is fung in rhyme ; 

Where all unite the fprightly and the fage> 

To pleafe the fickly palate of the age, 
How hard his talk, who does not fear to tell 
He means inftrudrion, more than writing well. 

i 

Still, if his vary'd leflbns can impart 

One ufeful caution to a guardlefs heart, 

B If 
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If thofe, whom few" paternal acres blefs,< 

Be tutored not to make their little lefs ; 

If, pointing out an ceconomic view, 

He makes the thoughlefs different fteps purfue ;• 

If, in this town, where folly holJs her reign, 

He faves but one of all her giddy train, 

Th' effedb are anfwei 'd of thefe frugal lays : 

He wants nor alks no other kind of praife. 

Come then, advent'rous pupil, let's along, 
This gay, this bufy— — -ftrangely mottl r d throng ; 
Where crowds, like waves, in quick fucceffion rife r 
T* engage our thoughts, or entertain our eyes : 
From their miftakes let's learn to form the mind, 
And glean this ufeful point— to know mankind* 
Suppofe we call on Prudence, as we pafs, 
That decent, fober, cheerful looking lafs ? 
She'll point, precifely, to the lighter fcale, 
And fet us right when both our judgments fail. 

Near that fam'd for, which bounds the City's claim, 
And from the neighbouring Temple takes it'* name, 

(That 
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-<That guardian dome from whence Britannia draw*, 

The numerous champions of her facred law*) 

Here may you lodge This intermediate ftand 

The eaft, and weftcrnend, at once command* 
What tho' it gives no variegated views, 

►Oft will it fave your coach-hire, and your (hoes. 
Abridge the walk wherever you refort, 

Or to the City *nd, or to the Court. 

l*t thoughtlefs pride fix her genteel retreat, 
:In fome fuperb, expenfive, modern flreet, 
Where the ftufPd chair, and downy couch unite 
The lazy arts of indolent delight? 
Pefpife not thou the chamber ftoried high— — • 
^Ev'n, tbo* the laft that verges to the (ky ; 
A firft floor** often but an empty name, 
-L,efs for convenience taken than for fame* 
Nay, never 4Urt at the fapposM cfifgrace ; 
Port* themfelves have dignifyM the place ; 
And fros* this higher ftation learn'd tofcan 
The various foibles of imperfect man, 

Ba Whe* 
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. When dreams are firft diflurb'd by morning cries, 

Learn from thofe notes the proper time to rife j 

How often docs prolong'd repofe impart 

Di (orders fixt, beyond the reach of art ? 

Aflcgout the caufe, why fwells each throbbing vein ? 

Why ev'ry joint is agoniz'd with pain ? 

Alk poverty whatkeeps her children poor ? 

Alk gloomy fpleen, why (he admits no cure ? 

u 'Tis too much deep" — (tho* we the caufe mifcal) 

Is the jrcply— **he juft *reply of alL 

Xeave to the loiterer his fimp*ring tea, 
Nor idly bufy thus confume the day ; 
'Ere. bread, and butter, water, cream and fire, 
(With all the long attendance they require) 
Can be prepar'd — the ufeful morning's loft, 
And ev'ry dull we drink at treble coft. 
Taught from the picture, let us turn afide, 
And know the breakfaft Prudence would provide ; 
She recommends-;— (and let her voice be heard) 
That fomething much more iimple be preferr'd, 
As milk, or water-gruel — wholefome meal ! * 
Thefe pall no ftomach— thefc no time will ileal ! 

Tho* 
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Tho* fome are advocates for well drefi'd hair, 

Let no fuch etiquette deferve your care : 

Aft for yourfelf as much as in your pow'r, 

Nor dance attendance to another's hour. 

For (kanae, (hall Britain's manly ions accede 

To every flimfy fafliion France has made ? 

Shall we, like her, the head's exterior part 

Adorn with all the fripperies of art, 

Yet leave the infide defolate and wade ? 

Reproachful fcandal to all letter'd tafte! 

Above fuch imitative airs do you 

More on yourfelf depend, and wear a queue ; 

Henceto a moment, you your, time command, 

Nor need the fiat of afrizevr's hand. 

Alike avoid the mifer's narrow care, 
Which robs the (hoe-black of his early fare ; 
Periih the thought fo niggard and fo mean, 
The Mufe rejects itwithajuft difdain. 
Nor-ltf {brae fon of Fiect-itreet, or the Strand, 
Some footy fon, with implements at hand, 
•Who hourly watches with no other view^ 
Than to re-polifh the befpattered (hoe, 

Earn 
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tEam by his labour the offenfire gain*; 
Nor grudge the trifle that rewards his pains* 

If bufinefs naw ftiould leave the morn your own, 
'Ne'er wafte it fauntenng round thucrouded town, 
Haunting each coftee-houfe and public place, 
As if you meant to advertifc your face. 
This is the time when memory .receives 
The warmeft copies which inftru&ion leaves : 
Attention too performs a double part, 
► And a&s unclouded on the head and heart* 
Hence let fome Author more your time engage; 
Where, turning o'er th* improving moral page, 
^You add fuch (lores of knowledge to your, mind, 
As teach you how to eftimate mankind. 
With Maro, waifcle ia*the bcachen diadc, 
And feel the breeze, and hear the fweet cmfcade. 
From Newton catch the philofophic ray, 
And fbar with him along the ftarry way. 
Now laugh with Swift, or moraHze with Steele, 
Or from chafte Addifot be taught to feel ; 

S * Ot 



[. ii r 

0t learn from Pope, as he melodious fingsv- 
To fcornthe vulgar great, and pity Kangs- 
If aught can make diftin&ion here below, 
It furely fhould depend on what we know. 

Yet tho' the ramd our chief attention ihare-^ 
The body's wants demand an equal care: 
Let ftoic pride in lofty numbers treat 
Howthefe are made, yet all will want to eat ; 
And they, themfelve*, diflemble what they can*. 
In this refpedt will dwindle into man* 
But tho' in this diffufive town you meet 
So many ord'naries in every flreet, 
(For oh ! of dining what unnumber'd uyles, 
Centre between Almac's and Broad St. Giles !) 

Yet amidft thefe how difficult to teU, 

Where frugal men may live, and yet live well f 

Behind that pile* where Albion's fons refort, 
And pay to Commerce every day their courts 
Who, like a gracious prince fs ne'er denies. 
To grant to induftry the due fupplies, 

• Royal IL&c\it»£e« 
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There (lauds a fteak-houfe t>f diftiuguim'd fame, 
The fignthe Cock—'TlxrtadneedlcAxzvCs the name. 
Whofe civil landlord, with his fouling face, 
Proclaims the gcn'ral plenty of the place. 
If e'er beef-fteaks, dreft to a Angle point, 
Cut with propriety from every joint, 
With all the apparatus they require, 
Of conftant turniwg', and an equal fire. 
The gravy weeping 'from each op'ning vein, 
And.flreaks of fat oppofing ftreaks of lean. 
Could ever pleafu re Aldermanic fkill, 
Here let it revel, and enjoy its fill. 

With different talents different men are blefr, 
As they of different fortunes are pofTcfi : 
Some men are form'd to turn the lettcr'd page, 
To charm, refine, or fatirize the age ; 
Others remain inactive — fave to tell 
The modes of drefs, or arts of Bagatelle : 
But thou wert born, O B — 1 — r to fcaft, 
By thy peculiar art, the man of tafte ; 

And 
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And all thy genius, all thy fort of qfind, 

Were to this point, this fingle point conSnM. 
Ev'n now, perhaps Appicius fighs below, 
He had not liv'd Tbread-ncedle-Jireet to know, 

But tho' beef-ftcakes, and York, or Burton ak> 
Might ev'n the fire of gods and men regale, 
Could Jove with dignity Olympus quit, « 
And deign t' afTociate with a modern cit, 
Without- variety — beef-fteaks will cloy, 
As every repetition palls our joy. 
To change the fcene, and all herarts difplay, 
The Mufe through Bifhopfgate directs her way J 
Stops at the Bull, and warmly recommends 
This frugal houfe to all her frugal friends, 
Where every day with decency you dine 
On two good difhes and a pint of wine. 

Still as we prefs along the eaftern road, 
Wbite-c/jafelihtwa us Kentorfs late abode; 
Where if good eating and heft porter can 
Excite our praife to chronicle the man ; 

C Whilil 
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His celebrated name bids fair to ftand, 
Whilft Englifli liquor's quaffM on Englifh land. 
Nor London iingly can his porter boa ft, 
Alike '£ts fam'd on every foreign coaft, 
For this the Frenchman leaves his Bourdeaux wine, 
And pours libations at our Thames 's fhrine. 
Afric retails it 'mongfther fwarthy fons, 
And haughty. Spain, procures it for her Dons. 
Wherever Britain's powerful flag has flown, 
There London's. celebrated porter's known. 

Let's .change now croud ed ftreets and city air, 
For the lefs- bufy walks, and opening fquare ; 
Thofe weftern walks — where not an art's untry'd. 
To facrifice. to vanity and. pride; 
Where Cambril\ y Wood's, and Stacey's pow'rful fkill, 
The feafon's turn obedient to their will. 
•But we, whom Fortune, from her niggard gift, 
Hath early fore 'd upon a life of thrift. 
Should more attentive fly from fuch parade, 
Nor afk the wants which luxury hath made. 
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Facing that ftreet * where Venus holds her reign, 
And Plcafure\ : daughters drag a life of pain. 
There the Spread-eagle, with majeflic grace, 
Shews his broad wings, and notifies the place. 
Unerring Prudence, as I weftward ftray, 
Let thy inftru&ions point me out this way, 
Free'd, or from diflipation, or from riot, 
Here let me dine in plenty and in quiet. 

When bufinefs— or when pleafure interferes, 
(For each has its appointments, and its cares) 
Oft for convenience would we wifti to chufe 
Some houfe adapted for the prefent ufe; 
W^ere difencumber'&of all form or fhew, 
We to a moment might, or fit or go : 
Eat what the palate recommends as beft, 
Yet not confider'd as an ufelefs gueft. 
Attentive Prudence, who alike purveys 
Both for difpatch, and for the hour of eafe, 
Points to the DoGf , where, in the ftri&eft fenfe* - - 
We're ferv'd with decency at fmall expence^ _ 

* Catharine ftreet in the Strand. 
f The Dog in Holy-well-ftrcct. 



[ 16 ] 
Here too the waiter ne'er dire&s your choice, 
(AbfprVd in hurry, and promifcuous notfe,) 
How (liali he know, with what diftin&ion trace, 
The feveral orders of each different face ? 
Let, as you pafs, the larder catch your eye, 
And from this ftore your appetite fupply ; 
Hence (hall the Mafier know your billrof fare, 
And hence dial) hafte renumerate your care. 
Through life, my pupil, let this maxim teach, 
( Antf y-fe it always when within your reach j ) 
Or in your frtend's concern, or in your own, 
Addrefsihe principal, and him alone. ' 

r - f ■* <•• - • r .- - * 

t / * . - - - - 

Yet in $U* place, tho' thrift precede the way* 
If guarded not we m#y be le4 ailray ; 
For, oh ! l}0w<oft ttaappctite is try'd , 
When early vegetable* firft are cry'd ! 
Rang'd round the bavin verdant groups they lie, 
As tempting baits to catch the paffing eye ; 
Here cucumbers, with peas and beans appear, 
And allfjbe forward produce of the year ; 

But 
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But thefe avoid clfc, by magnetic fkill. 

They'll ftand againft you & th' approaching bill. 

Say — when th' inconftant ftomach's not in time 
To celebrate her ufual meal at noon, 
Caught from, perhaps, tranfgreffing fober laws, 
Or rifing r late f or fome fuch trivial caufe, 
(For oft e'en phy lie's at a lofs to name 
The nicer incidents that hurt our frame) 
Why then mould cuftom generate expence, 
Or trefpafs on th' eftablifh'd laws of fenfe ?• 
Let a good foup, thefe days your dinner be ; 
Your health 'twill ferve — 'twill ferve frugality, 
And a mere trifle furnifh fuch a meal, 
As luxury, with all her art, muft fail* 

Here reft a while, nor indifcreetly ftray 
Where Giles's ruins mark the broaden'd way ; 
Where, for what end, mod obvioufly appears, 
The knives are chain 'd, and ladder forms the flairs $ 
Or to Moorfieldsy where wretched paupers ply 
Round cldthlefs tables ia an open iky. • 



Do thou no more than what is ufeful glean; 
Nor fearch the foul recefles of the mean : 
Npr ideot like, unwittingly proceed 
T' inftru& in metre thofe who cannot read ; 
Enough, already, has thy pen defcrib'd 
Of what's cenfiftent with an honed pride ; 
Be fuch fufficient for thy fons to chufe, 
Nor rifque the cenfure of an ill-bred mufe. 



BOOK 
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J7XPERIENCD grown, nor fubjecl nowtochange 

Again, my pupil let's together range, 
From all the vices of the evening fly, 
Nor once turn on them with a wifliful eye. 
Let Bibo ev'ry joy in drinking place, 
And Ranger wanton in the lewd embrace ; 
Here not a gleam of real pleafure's found ; 
Languor, and pain, thefe levities fur round, 
Let us, more happy, more fee u rely ftray 
Where fault lefs Prudence points us out the way, 
To fome known coffee-houfe ; there unbend the mind, 
In readbg prints— or fludybg human kind. 






Here, 



Here, o'er our evening's lemonade, or tea, 
We glean the little novel of the day, 
Know, from the prefs f what fchemes the world engage, 
{By turns a wife, and diflipated age) 
The politician's plans, the marperYcfceat, 
And all the buttling of the fmall and great. 
Hail, happy country ! that can thus difclofe 
Thy inmoft fecrets to thy deadlieft foes ; 
Vet ftill fecure, the varied joys purfue, 
Nor fear what all thofe deadlieft foes can do* 

But if 'tis fummer, and the ev'ning fair* 
Mifs not th' advantage of the fragrant air ; 
The different outlets all invite the choice, 
Where Nature calls thee with refiftlefs voice : 
Chelfea, whofe hofpital fpeaks Britain's praife ; 
And pleafent Knightfbridge, garrifon of Bayes ; 
Or Kenfmgton, whofe royal gardens claim 
A tafte magnefic as their founder's * name ; 



* King William III. 



Or, 
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Or Bagnigge, famouKfa} jt*s motley crear 

Or fprigttbjpferiifcb — pieafurable Jew ; 

Or that once celebrated, fmall retreat, 

Where Cromwell f liv'd, tyrannically great; 

Oh ! fad reverfe of fublunary things, 

This houfc, which once contain'd the dread of kings, 

Who made three mighty realms, with awe, obey, 

Now fells— (inglorious change !) — a difh of tea. 

Here, leaving City-fmoak and noife behind, 
At eafe indulge the wand'rings of the mind 
With verdant profpe&s, as they round you lie, 
Or warm your heart, or entertain your eye ; 
For boundlefs Nature, never at a ftand, 
Scatters* her bleffings with an equal hand ; 
The peasant {hares them, while he tills the foil) 
The Cit partakes them in recefs from toil. 

*Tis night— the deepening fhadows intervene^ 
And all things indicate a fable fcene. 

f Cromwell's Gardens. 



"SJow drtinlreh coachmen, free from ev'ry care, 
&od on their boxes, and neglect their fare ; 
{Ah ! thoughtlefs herd— why will you not refrain, 
Nor let the frequent dram preclude your gain ?) 
The haplefs houfewife, and the antique maid, 
Join now to feek the fortune-teller's aid ; 
Their lofty garrets Drury's nymphs forfake; 
Down the dark alley pants the batter'd rake : 
The drowfy watchman hobbles to his ftand, 
Prepar'd to free the thief who gilds his hand. 

Eftrang'd from every fpark of true delight, 
Now gamefters meet to celebrate the night : 
Not in that cheerful, and convivial ftyle, 
Where every fp rightly face aflumes a fmilc ; 
Where the loud laugh, and merry tale go round, 
And nought but peace, and innocence are found : 
Far other thoughts their rankling minds employ ; 
Rapine, and diffipation form their joy. 
Oh ! that the Mufe, (if wiftiing were of ufe) 
Could to one man this prowling band reduce ; 

3 Them 
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Then place the fword of Juftice in Her Hand*,. 

That at one blow (he might relieve the land ; 

That at one blow (he might her vengeance find,. 

In rooting out thofe robbers of mankind, 

I know that many, from their means being fmall, 
Each mode will practife — fometimes rifque their all ; 
Hoping that Fortune, at fome lucky cad, 
Ceafing to perfecute, will fmile at laft. 
But very vain thefe hopes — the gambling tribe, 
Confcious, connected fhare the golden bribej 
Win, flatter, lofe, juft as they find it beft, 
And of your fuff'ring's only make a jeft. 

Before a glafs, as diffident to win, 
'Sometimes they (hive to chuck a (hilling in ; 
Oft from the circling edges will it fly, 
(Its fate appearing doubtful as the dye,) 
'Till one, untaught, unpractised in the rule 
Which (harpers hourly ufe to gull the fool j 
A bet propofes — inftantly it bounds, 
And the pent filver in the glafs refounds. 

D 2 Tht 
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The better fort— (I mean the affluent tribe, 

For how can g*od+ a gambler's name defcribe ?) 
At various, hazard, games will often ply, 
Where all feems equal under Chance's eye ; 
Yet, here the fhuffle, and the cog's difplay'd, 
And all the myfieries of Brefiaw's * trade; 
Here unreveaFd to all but (harper's eyes, 
They rob, they plunder* under friendfhip's guifc 

Such are the baits with which thefe anglers play* 
And fuch the genius of the gambling way, 
With many more, a* vicious as they're low* 
1 Which theMufe knows not,nor would wifh to know;* 
For where's that vice, how whimfically new, 
l^iofe wretches don't unceafingly purfue ? 
Or where's. that habit innocence can lend, 
But they afltime to fcrve fomc private end > 

Enough, my Mufe, of the abandon'd theme* 
Nor further on their villanies declaim ; 

* Brefiaw the JugUr. 



Sick of fuch views— let's juft their fate explore, 
Then aflt who'd be this hateful monfter more? 
Look through theif haplefe lives from firft to end* 
Where is the gamefter ever was a friend ? 
Where the good hufband, or the parent made ? 
Their hearts grow callous fromtheir wretched tcadf : 
Dead to all finer feelings of the mind, 
They have no feelings,, but to fleece mankind y 
Strangers to peace, to happinefs, and quiet, 
They know no joys r but infamy and riot. 

As through the ftreets, oh I Virtue, as I go, 
Shield me from one that's equally my foe; 
Who cap-a-pee, like Hamlet's ghoffc now ftalks, 
And makes " night hideous" — by her nightly walks. 
How can the Mufe without a figh proclaim, 
And tell, that Woman is this monfter's name ; 
Woman, man's chiefeft good, by Heaven defign'd 
To glad the heart, and humanize the mind ; 
To footh each angry care, abate each ftrife,. 
And lull the pafEons as we walkthrough life : 
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But fallen from fuch a height, fo very low f 
She now has nothing but her form to (how ;. 
A fcandal to that fex (he wa9 before ; ' 
Each grace polluted by the name of w c» 

How fliall I fpeak of all the various arts 
She nightly ufes to entrap our hearts ? 
How fhall I paint the loofe familiar airs, 
AfFcc"led fpeeches, and immodeft leers, 
Of all the midnight daughters as they ftand, 
In fhamelefs groups, along the lengthen'd Strand! 
Loft to all thought — remote from every fenfe 
Of female decency, or innocence ; 
Difrob'd of all reftraint, or modeft port, ' 
Here Prostitution holds her public court. 

With flaunting ftrides, and affectation's eye t 
Behold thole fycophants in love pafs by ; 
(Ah, how unlike that modeft, gentle air, 
The true criterion of the virtuous fair!) 
In well-feign'd accents, now they hail the ear, 
u My life, my love, my charmer, or, my dear." 

Aa 
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As if thefe founds, thefc joylcfs founds, could provft 

The fmalleft particle of genuine love. 

O ! purchas'd love, retaii'd through all the town, 

Where each may {hare on paying half-a-crown ; 

Where every air of tendernefs is art, 

And not one word the language of the heart ; 

Where all this mockery of Cupid's reign, 

Ends in remorfe, in wretchednefs, and pain* 

Forfliame Police, at fuch a dangerous time, 
Where is your rod to caftigate this crime ? 
Shall Britain, fam'd for excellence of laws, 
The firft to plead in every injur'd caufe ; 
Who deals out juftice, with a hand fo even, 
She feems the fav'rite delegate of Heaven ; 
Say -(hall this fpot thus derogate her fame, 
And throw fo foul a blemifh on her name } 
Arm! Arm! ye Minifters of juftice, arm! 
And fave Britannia's youth from fo much harm t 
Save! Save Ker Virgins too, from fuch a life! 
And change the epithet of W-*— e y for wife, 

Let 
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Ifct that dear name, fynonimous with joy, 
Which Heaven, alone, beftow'd without alloy ; ; 
Ne more be made of ridicule the (broke, • . 

Or food for fatyr, or a blockhead's joke. 
Ufe not a futile argument oft urg'd, 
" The vice is grown fo great it can't be purg'd ;'* 
And thence remifsly -cv'ry rein let loof&. 
Form'd to repel fa flagrant an abufe. 

The Mufe, indeed, in fuch a thoughtlefs age, 
When ProfKtution feems refer*} d to rage, 
With candour owns, to weed it from the land, 
Requires, perhaps, a more than mortal hand. 
But, (hall the malady that can't be cur'd, 
No lenitives receive to be endurM ? 
Say— fhali this baneful Hydra of the night, 
Raife, every hour, its head before our fight ? 
Muft it (talk, publicly^ along each place ? 
Shame to all order! fcandal to all grace ! 
No— fince ye can't with every art overthrow, 
Nor wholly crufh this epidemic foe; 

* 

. Pifinift 
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Difmifa it inftant to fome lingle ftreet *, 

Where it can ne'er a purer object meet :• 
Where it can have no other intercourfe, 
There let it fpend it's vitiating force. 
Let the bafe tenants of this wretched place, 

Have proper emblems of their ju ft difgrace, . . 

That at one view all may diftindtly fee, 
'Twixt vice and virtue, the extreme degree. 

Hence every youth a much lefs rifque fhall run, 
And hence lefs thoughtlefs virgins be undone ; 
Hence, foreigners, no more the tale (hall tell, 
How lewdnefs in our ftreets and alleys dwell ; 
No more befet with every nightly train, 
(Thefe apes of love and harbingers of pain; ) 
Our fex fhall walk, nor like Palaemon prove t 
The bitter produce of illegal love. 

Paelemon was with every grace pofleft, 
Alike in fri«ndftiip and in love was bleft ; V* 

* The 'good effe&s of which inftitution are experienced la 
fereral parti of Italy and Holland. 

E Happjr, 
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^ a PP7t ^w cafy r fortune could impart, 
But happier much in hi6 lov'd Myra's heart. 
Myra, whofe charms a monarch's throne might grace, 
1 Whofe form was lovely, as hensmatchlefs iacc.j 
'With fuch aj>erfe&— *fuch-a gentle foul, 
As held each paiTion fubje& tocontroul ; 
Their loves, their cares, for ever di<rthey blend, 
Each was the dotard, and each was the friend ; 
•One common intereft occupied each mind, 
Their only contefl— who fhould be moft kind* 
♦One night Palaemon, happy 'mongft his friends* 
(For who more fitted for convivial end&) 
Whether to reafon, with a tafte refiri'd, 
And (hew the various qualities of mind? 
'Or fhape the tale, or fing with fprightly glee, 
*Or charm with wit, and friendly repartee. 
This fatal night by too much friendship warm'^ 
(Miftaken name, with every mifchief arniM) 
He liften'd to the voic* of mirth too long, 
And drank too deeply 'mid ft his joyous throng"? 
Discretion, which o'er all his actions reigned, 
And every confequence at large explaia'd, 
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Was now difmifs**!,— or proudly thrown*afideV« 

Whilft Whim and Folly undertook to guide. 

Companioned thus, Palscmon Tallies forth j, 
Without the ufuaLguardian:of his worth ; 
His heart expanded, every paflion high, 
Noife in his voice, intemperance in his eye : 
A ftagg'ring gait, and each exterior fign, 
That pi&ure reafon when abforb'd in wine; 
Awhile he ponder 'd on his much lov'd home, 
And nodding reaibn whifpcr'd — " not to roam.'* 
Butluft and wine, more pow'rful rivals for, 
Now in his bofom wage united war; 
'TilHoft to every thought of Myra's charms. 
He fell a victim in a harlot's arms. 
Oh ! haplefs Myra— how can words explain 
Thy every terror and thy every pain ? * 
How muft it pierce humanity to hear 
The pointed feelings which thy foul muft bear* 
As every tedious, painful hour's delay > 
Proclai»'d the night's advances to the day* 

E* "TkiiiiL^ 
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Thinking each loitering moment, as it paft, 

Would bring the wanderer home, and be the iafr» 

The laft indeed it was for thy repofe, 
For from this night what numerous ills antfe ! 
What, tho' his prefencc, wak'd thy every joy, 
Too foon it brought its virulent alloy : 
That colour which befpoke nor ill, nor pain, 
(Emblem of health and all her jocund train) 
Is now exchang'd for all thofe pallid hues, 
(Abominable enfigns of the Stews.) 
The rofes too that flufh'd in Mira's face, 
Which fpoke fuch native innocence and grace, 
Mark'd out each feature with fuch juft defign* 
And made the, human fo approach divine ; / 

Ting'd -by infection, by degrees grew pale, 
And loudly told the melancholy tale. 

Where are thofe days, thofe happy halcyon days, 
That fillM thy heart, Palaemon, with fuch eafe, 
That every hour thou could'ft fo well employ, 
Without one point of interrupted joy ? 

Ala*! 
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Alas ! they fled! — furrounded now with care,. 

And ev'ry funeral minifter of defpair, . 

He fits, revolving o'er what he muft prove [love* 

From that damn'd hour, in which he fwerv'd from 

Sedans and coaches rattle now around r 
To Drury-lane— or Covent-Garden bound r 
From either end, from City and from Court,, 
In thronging multitudes they here refort ; 
Shower'd o'er with powder, and bedaub'd with lace* 
My Lord juft i flues from St. James 9 s-Place y 
To murder time, or maflaere the fpleen y ' 
To loll— to chatter — fee, or to be feen ; 
Here too the Cit — to calm domeftic ftrife, 
Smirks in the chariot by his half-pleas 'd wife ; 
(That wife, whofe foul's on public places bent, 
That Cit, who doats on nought but cent, per cent,) 
But other interefts let thy mind engage, 
And draw fuppiies of knowledge from the ftage* 
Oh ! well wrought fcience, happily defign'd, 
To pleafe the fenfe and humanize the mind ; 

J* 
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Bi which mankind, as in a mirror, fee,. 

What they have been, and what they ought to bev 

See Heaven taughtSfoakefjbeart, in the front appears,. 
(The brightest gem dramatic genius wears) 
Adorn 'd with all that nature can beftow r 
He gives each heart the fympathetic glow*;- 
Led By her clue, he walks, through all her round. 
And (hews- her fee rets, on theatric ground ; 
£aughs, where fhe laughs— but when to grief inclzn'd. 
Melts every paffion of the human mind. 
Oh ! how fhall words, immortal bard, difplay 
The warbling fweetnefs of thy woodland lay ? 



Thy notes have reached fuch heights unknown before, 
That praife grows giddy, when (he would explore* 

Otway , and Rowe, in their pathetic page, 
By turns have warm'd, and taught a vicious age; 
What virgin can M Dnimia's fate bemoan, 
But muft, with double caution guard her own ? 
Or where's th' iropaflion'd youth, who think* at aU^ 
But fees Lothario unlamented fall ? 

Endutt 
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End ri M with wit, with mimicry and fong, 
The xomic mufe aflbciates in the throng I 
Upheld by Congreve, Cibber, Steele, and 4*ay, 
She laughs ind chaces every care away ; 
The rod, or wreath, alternately does ufe, 
Now a fatyric, now a foothing mufe : 
Difpenfing humour, when difpenfing fmart, 
And, whilft (he freely probes, corrects the heart. 
Nor think the price you diflipate on plays, 
Incurs the cenfure of thefe frugal lays.; 
Full well 'tis known, without fome point of joy, 
The wearied mind's too often apt to cloy, 
And wants fome inter vention to amufc— 
What then fo iit as the theatric mufe : 
Where, from her fcenes, the breaft is taught to glow, 
And catch the pow'rfuMuxury of woe ? 

At other times, when gloomy thoughts take birth j| 
Then fhould we chufe to facrifice to mirth? 
Pulh back th' intruding^ moment of our care, 
And to fome noted Porter-houfc repair, 

3 The) 
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The feveral Greets, or one or more can claim, 
Alike in goodnefs, and alike in fame ; 
The Strand, her Spreading-eagle juftly boafts, 
And Maiden-lane exhibits her Blue-pofts : 
Nor think the Cock with thefe not on a par, 
The celebrated Cock of Temple-bar, 
Whofe Porter beft of all befpeaks its praife 
Porter that's worthy of the Poet's lays. 
From fuch like places often will you find 
A cheap refource to entertain the mind ; 
To laugh at folly*— from defects grown wife, 
" And catch the manners living, as they rife." 

Here the fnug Cit, each night involv'd in fmoke, 
By turns, or tells his tale, or cracks his joke ; 
Now on the Colonies profoundly treats, 
And, from the daily prints, at large repeats : 
Or, with a down-cafl face, and plodding eye, 
He mews the caufe provifions are fo high ; 
Gives that opinion which protects his trade, 
Then wonders how, imperfect laws are made. 



With 
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With recent feats of heroifm fir'd, 
A fon of Mars, fee from the wars retir'd* 
Now he expatiates o'er battles won, 
Of plunder'*! provinces, and towns undone, 
In his fpill'd porter, martial lines advance 
'Gainft the united pow'rs of Spain and France ; 
Here fuch a wing the brunt of battle bore; 
And here a fquadron welt 'ring in its gore. 
Or, if his honour fhould a fiege defcribe, 
And all the hardfliips of the warring tribe ; 
With bread and cheefe, a parapet he rears', 

Whilft broken pipe-ftems cannonade by tiers. 

What different modes the lawyer takes to pleafc ! 

He fights his battles o'er, with much more eafe : 

His cannon's parchment ; and his fword — a pen 

Drawn againft general property — rJbt men ; 

Mark him with what fignificance of face ; 

He tells each ftory— as he ftates a cafe ; 

Now he demurs — or now he backs a caufe, 

And feems a mere epitome of laws* 



But 
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But fee, in yonder box* where fits apart, 
One, whofe deportment marks an honeft heart, 

Whofe eyes the feeling of his foul exprefs 

Alas ; 'tis Merit, in a thread-bare drefs : 
He feems, as if revolving in his mind, 
On better days which time has thrown behind ; 
Perhaps juft parted from a much iov'd wife, 
From whence fprang every comfort of his life, 
Whofe eye ne'er met him with a diflant air, 
But fhar'd each tranfport, as fhe footh'd each care { 
Or what frill more might aggravate the cafe, 
He left behind a little pratling race, 
As yet unnurs'd, untaught in wifdom's page, 
Open to all the vices of the age, 
Whilft he unfriended breaths a foreign air, 
Haunted by every Dcemon of defpair. 
Oh ! what avails thy every excellence, 
To pleafe with humour, and prevail with fcnfe : 
Thy ^various powers to ferve each focial end 
Of father, hufband, counfellor, and friend ; 
Thy perverfe ftars of a malignant kind 
Mar every honeft purpofe of thy mind ! 
3 
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So many a work of nature finely wrought* 
As if, by every finished force of thought 
Unftoried and unfung, neglected lies, 
A fpectacle alone for vulgar eyes. 

And now the Mufe, — (abftra&ed from renown^ 
Hath fearlefs trod the mazes of the town ; 
Explain'd with all, yet with her little art, 
Some modes to live, and fome to guard the heart, 
O ye aflbciate frugals ! Q my friends ! 
Ev'n on this ftate what happinefs depends ? 
What tho' thy fortunes interdict to go 
The fprightly rounds oiAlmactfs and Sobo ; 

m 

What tho', regardlefs of fuch dear bought fame, 
The Rofc and Sbakejpcar never knew thy name, 
Yet fHll thou can'fl thy landlord's threats defy, 
Nor mind the lounging bailiffs watchful eye ; 
Walk where you pleafe, regardlefs to be met, 
Free from thofe painful miferies of debt. 

Long has fhe view'd, in this alluring place. 
Where Luxury receives each polifh'd grace, 

Where 
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Where fo^ce of fafhion glare of vice unife* 
To roufe the fcnfe and captivate the fight ; 
Where Pleafure fpreads her every filken charm* 
The gay to lull— th'.infenfible to warm, 
What crowds, on fuch a fea of folly toft, 
Before they come to think, are daily loft ! 
As fome prevention then, (he this beftows, 
And freely gives advice on what (he knows ; 
By it fhe courts no tribute of applaufe, 
But that of writing in a public caufe ; 
Confcious of this, looks for no other fame, 
Alike indifferent, ok to praife or blame. 



■ * 
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